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it!' of the hot-weather, or brain-fever bird, as it is
called. This latter's call is most peculiar. It
begins by 'We feel it!' in low notes, and repeats
these sounds three or four times each in a higher
key, until at last it is drawled out to a high
4We-ee-e-e feel it!' Besides these two birds, I
must mention the Indian plover, which flies about
'when disturbed uttering, c Did he do it!' as dis-
tinctly as a human being.

The excitement of the day in our new camp
was that of receiving letters by a camel d&k, or
post. After being for some weeks out of the
world, we read our letters with avidity, and de-
voured the contents of newspapers six weeks old.
None of us received any bad news, so there was
not the slightest cloud to mar our enjoyment.

I noticed one peculiarity about the trees in
these parts, which is, that the natives are very fond
of planting the seed of the cocoa-nut and toddy-
palm into the heart of another kind of tree. The
palm grows and flourishes at the expense of the
parent tree, which invariably looks sickly and